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and then made the best retreat we could to save
ourselves ; several regiments having never charged
nor fired a shot; for the foot had so embarrassed
themselves among the lines and works of the enemy,
and in the vineyards and mountains, that the horse
were rendered absolutely unserviceable.
The Rhinegrave had made such expedition to
join us, that he reached within three miles of the
place of action that night, and he was a great safe-
guard for us in rallying our dispersed men, who else
had fallen into the enemy's hands, and in checking
the pursuit of the enemy.
And indeed, had but any considerable body of
the foot made an orderly retreat, it had been very
probable they had given the enemy a brush that
would have turned the scale of victory; for our
horse being whole, and in a manner untouched, the
enemy found such a check in the pursuit, that six-
teen hundred of their forwardest men, following too
eagerly, fell in with the Rhinegrave's advanced
troops the next day, and were cut in pieces without
mercy.
This gave us some satisfaction for the loss, but
it was but small compared to the ruin of that day.
We lost near eight thousand men upon the spot,
and above three thousand prisoners, all our cannon
and baggage, and a hundred and twenty colours.
I thought I never made so indifferent a figure
in my life, and so we thought all; to come away,
lose our infantry, our general, and our honour, and
never fight for it. Duke Bernard was utterly dis-
consolate for old Gustavus Horn; for he concluded
him killed; he tore the hair from his head like a
madman, and telling the Rhinegrave the story of
the council of war, would reproach himself with not
taking his advice, often repeating it in his passion,
It is I, said he, have been the death of the bravest

